
ThcTragedie 

Sinceyou will bucklefortunc on my backe, 

To beare the burthen whether I will or no, 

I tnuft hauepacience to endure thcloade, 

But ifblackefcandaleorlo foulefac’t reproach 
Attend the fequcll ofyour impoiition, 

Your meere in forcement (lull acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftaines thereof, 
ForGodheknowes , and you may partly fee, 

How farre I am from the defire thereof. 

May. God bleflc your Grace, we fee it, and will fay it. 

Glo. In faying foyoufliall but fay the truth. 

Bhc. Then I faluteyou with this kingly Title • 

Long liue King /toW^Englands royall King. 

May. Amen. 

Bhc. To morrow will it pleafeyou to be crown’d? 

Glo. Euen when you wiil,fincc you will haueitfo. 

Bhc. To morrow then we will attend your Grace.. 

Glo. Come, let vs to our holy taske againe ; 

Farewell good Coufen , farewell gentle freitids. Exmt, 
Enter Queene mother , Dutcheffe ofYorkeMarquet 
Dorfet at one doore , Duichtft r ofGlocefter 
at another doore. 

T)m. Who meets vs hcere,my Necce Plantagcnet ? 

Sly. Sifter well met, whither away fo fart? 

Dut. Glo. No farther then the Tower, and as I gueflc, 

V pon the like dt uotion as your felues, 

T o gratulate the tender Princes there, 

£ht. Kind firter thanks ,wecle enter all togithcr. 

Ent er t he Lieut enant of the Tower. 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Licuienant,pray you by your lcauc, 

How fares the Prince? 

Lien. Well Madam, and in bealthibutbyyourlcaue, 

I may not fuftcr you to vifit him, 

The King hath ftraightly charged the contrary. 

The King? why, who's that? 

Lien. I cry you mercie,/meane the Lord Prote&or. 

£h. The Lord proted him from that Kingly title: 

Hath hefet bounds betwixt their loucand me : 
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their mother, who fhould keepc roe from them i 
i their father, mother, and will fee them. 

1 8 Qi 0 Their Aunt /am in law,in louc their mother : 
Then feare not thou. Tie beare thy blame, 

And take thy office from thee on my peril!. 

Lien /dobcfeech your Graces all to pardon me: 

T im bound by oath,/ may not do it. 

Enter LordStandly. 

Stan. Let me but meste you Ladies at an hourc hence, 
And lie falutc your Grace ofYorkc,as mother : 

And reuerent looker on, of two fairc Queenes. 

Come Madam, you mud go with me to Wcftrainfter, 
There to be crowned Richards royall Queene. 

Qu. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
Mayhaue fome fcope to bcatc,or elfe I found 

With this dead liking newes. 

Dor. Madame, haue comfort, how fares your Grace ? 

O Dorfet, fpeake not to me, get thee hence, 
Dcathand deftru Aion dogge thee at the heeles, 

Thy mothers name is ominious to children, 

If thou wiltoutftrip death, goc crofte the fcas, 

And line with Richmond, from the reach of hell, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee, from this flaughter houfc, 

Lcaft thou increafe the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of Margarets curie. 

Nor mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene. 

Stan. Full ofwife care isthis your counfcll Madam, 
Takcallthefwiftaduantageof the time, 

You dial I haue 1c tters from me to my fonne, 

Tomeetcyou on the way, and welcome you, 

Be not taken tardie, by vnwife delay. 

Dut. Tor. Oill diipearfingwindcofmiferic, 

0 my accutfed wombe,the bed of death, 

A Cocatricc haft thou hatcht to the world, 

JFhofc vnauoydcd eye is murtberous. 

Stan. Come Madam,! in all hafte wasfent for. 

Duch. And/in all ynwillingpcife will goe, 

1 would to God that the idclufiue verge 

Of golden mcltall that muft round my browe, 

H 3 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard III (STC 22318) LONDON, 1612 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3713) OdaVO 



